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CHIEF CONGIUSTA: Today's date is 


January 14th, 2002. The time is 1215 hours. 


This is Battalion Chief Frank Congiusta of 


the Safety Battalion of the New York City 


Fire Department. I'm conducting an 


interview with the following individual. 


Please state your name. 


FIREFIGHTER YAREMBINSKY: Mike 


Yarembinsky. 


CHIEF CONGIUSTA: Mike is a firefighter 


first class assigned to Engine 1 of the New 


York City Fire Department. We are at the 


quarters of Engine 1. This interview is 
regarding the events of September 11th, 
2001. 

Q. Mike, if you could please tell your 


story in your own words? 


A. We got the box at 9:00. Engine 1 got 


assigned on the fifth alarm. We took the West 


Side Highway to get down to the Trade Center, and 
on the way down we saw smoke coming out of both 
buildings. 

At one point as we were getting closer, 


the smoke looked like it was lightening up. We 
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thought that they were getting some water on the 
fire. But by the time we had arrived, it had 
darkened down again. 


We parked the car on the West Side 


Highway. I don't know the street, but I believe 


it's the block north of the Trade Center on the 


West Side Highway, the north tower. Each member 
took a fold-up and a cylinder, and we started 


approaching the building. 


W ntered the building on the west 


side doorway. We got into the lobby -- 


QO. That's the north tower? 


A. North tower. 


When we got in the lobby, the first 
thing we saw or that I saw was there was a body 
covered up in the lobby, a dead body. We walked 
over to the command post. The command post was 
on the north side of the building in the lobby. 


My officer went over to the chief and found out 


our assignment. I don't know what chief. I 


don't know what battalion. 


The assignment was to go with 16 Engine 


to the 70th floor to operate a line. We took the 


B stairwell up, and we were making our way up. 
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There were a lot of civilians coming down. The 
civilians were handing us water and this and 


that. The civilians were very calm. 


So we continued up. At about the llith 
floor, we stopped to take a break. We were maybe 
on a one-minute break. We stopped on the 11th in 
the hallway out of the stairwell. Then after 
about a minute or two, we decided to keep going 
up. 

When we got to 22, we heard there was a 
Port Authority command post on 22. So we were 
stopped there. My officer wanted to find out 


some information, my officer Lieutenant Andy 


Desperito. He went over to the command post. 
We noticed in the hallway that the 


elevator shaft had been blown out. There was 


nothing there, no doors, no framing, nothing. 


When you looked down, all you saw was the cables 


for the elevator and the brick work that was 


surrounding. 
QO. Was it burning? 
A. No burning, no smoke coming out of it. 


When he came back, on his way back when 


he was walking towards us, the entire building 
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started to shake. This is when we were on the 


22nd floor, in the hallway. Initially we thought 


that our building was coming down or some part of 


it was collapsing. What we found out right after 


that was that the south tower had just come down. 


So the lights went out in the hallway. 


I guess th mergency lighting stayed lit in the 


stairwell. I remember that the civilians at that 


time were becoming less and less. So we decided 


it was time to go. We were going to continue up 
to the 70th floor. 

So at that point we had some guys who 
had dropped their masks and stuff, so we were 


putting all our stuff back on. We were totally 


geared up, getting ready to go back up, when a 


Port Authority man came over to us. He must have 


been an administrator because he had a suit and 


tie on. He told us that the south tower had 


fell, that this was a terrorist action, and that 
we should leave the building. 
We were still going to go up because we 


were waiting for our own order from the 


department to go down or whatever the case may 


be. Maybe less than a minute after he told us we 
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should evacuate, we got the order from the 
department. This was as per my lieutenant 
telling us. 


So we decided to go down. We started 


to go down. It seemed like 16 Engine was in 


front of us, and me and Lieutenant Desperito were 


in the back of Engine 1 it was like Engine 16 in 


front and then the rest of the guys and then me 


and the lieutenant. 

At this point on our way down, there 
were like no civilians in the stairwell. I saw 
maybe a couple of stragglers. There were two 


guys. I asked them how they were doing. They 


had handkerchiefs over their mouths. They said 


they were fine. They were walking down calmly. 


Those were the only two I saw, until we 


got to the sixth floor when me and the lieutenant 
ran into who we think was Josephine, which is who 
ended up with 6 Truck down there that we found 

out later. He told me he's going to lend a hand. 


I don't remember 6 Truck being there. I remember 


two Port Authority police being there. This is 


approximately the sixth or the seventh floor. 


He said he's going to lend a hand. He 
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told me go down, get the guys together, move away 


from the building, and he'd be right down. So I 


continued down. He stayed there. I got down to 
the lobby. 
When I got down to the lobby, I noticed 


all the windows had been blown out and there was 


dust all over the floor, still not realizing that 


when they said that the south tower had fell, 


they meant the whole building. Nobody really 


comprehended that at that point. 


I remember looking out to the street, 


and there was nobody out there. I really 


couldn't figure out what was going on at that 


point, why there was nobody there. I said, this 
is a big operation. There should be more rigs 
outside, this and that. 


I went over. I had left the fold-up 


because we decided only every second man between 
the two companies was going to take a fold-up, 


and the other guys would take cylinders. When we 


got to the llth, the guys that had the cylinders 
took fold-ups. We traded. So I had left my 
fold-up down by the command post. 


I went, I picked up my fold-up. I saw 
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one of approximate members of my company, Kirk 
Long. I said, "Kirk, come on. We've got to go. 
We've got to go out of the building." The 


windows were all blown out, so you could walk 


through the frame. W xited the building out of 


the northwest point of the north tower and 


started walking diagonally towards where our rig 


was. 
On the way to the rig, we saw the other 
two guys from our company. They were already 
outside. We said, "Come on, guys. We have to 
stick together." We got over to the rig. I 


threw my stuff up in the rig, my mask, and I 


threw the fold-up on the rig. 
I remember looking up and seeing 


numerous jumpers, one right after another. I 


maybe wanted to go back, but it was a crazy 


thing. You're very helpless. 

So we just continued to walk away from 
the building on the West Side Highway north. I 
don't know how much time elapsed, but I would say 


between one and three minutes -- it's hard to 


judge how much tim lapsed when somebody 


yelled out "It's going." I looked up, and I saw 
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the building started to come down. 


I can't tell you what street I was on. 


I remember running north on the West Side 


Highway, kind of diagonally towards the water. I 


turned the corner as the dust was starting to hit 


me, and I got myself into a building. 


At that point all of us had split up. 
I didn't know where anybody else was. I was 


looking. There was a bunch of firemen that went 


into that building also; none of my guys, though. 

After that I looked outside. It was 
pitch-black. A fireman came in with a mask. He 
took it off. I put it on. I went outside. I 
wanted to look for the rest of the guys in my 
company. 


A couple minutes passed. The dust 


started to settle. I took the mask off, dropped 


it in the street, and I commenced to walk up and 
down the West Side Highway from Chambers to the 
site, and I can't tell you how many times, 
looking for the guys in my company. It had be at 


least 45 minutes passed, me going back and forth, 


looking for guys, asking people, "Have you seen 


anybody from Engine 1?" because I didn't know 
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what happened. 
Finally I did run into two guys from 


Ladder 24. I hung out with them for a little 


while. I asked them if they saw anybody. They 
said no. Actually they said the chauffeur, Joe 
Falco, from our company got hurt. They put him 


on a boat to New Jersey. So I knew he was okay. 


I guess maybe another half hour passed 
and finally I ran into the guys from my company. 


I wanted to find out what happened to the 


lieutenant. It was still up in the air. We 
didn't know if he made it or not. 
We started walking back to the site 


with another fireman from 12 Truck, and we were 


going to help out down there at the site, this 


and that. We were about a block away from the 
site when somebody said someone had found 
Lieutenant Desperito. 


So I asked, "You found him? Where is 


he? Is he all right?" He said, "No, I'm sorry. 
He didn't make it." I said, "Are you sure it's 
him?" He said, "Yeah." I said, "Describe him." 
He described him to a T, so I knew it was him. 


QO. Where did they find him? 
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exactly, 
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was the 


tell you 


because I didn't see where they found 


him, because 


t by 


that point. 


They said they found him in a hallway in the 
hotel or near a stairwell in the hotel. 

But I had spoken to a Port Authority 
guy that was with Andy the whole way down. He 
said that they were trying to get out the 
mezzanine level, the overpass that leads to the 
Financial Center. They said that's when the 


building started coming 


about ten feet apart. 


it, and Lieutenant Desp 


I don't know 


found him in that secti 


got blown in 


really don't k 


because I hea 


down. 


This guy apparen 
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rted walking over closer, 


He said 
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to did not. 
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I 
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rd a couple of different things. 


le bit of an emotional 


Then we 


can help out down 


and then 
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We stuck around a little bit longer, 


and we just looked for a couple of people that we 
knew. We talked to a few people. We went over 
to a chief -- now, this is a lot of time that had 


elapsed. We might not have left there until 


about 2:00 in the afternoon. We were walking 


around, and we told the chief that we were going 
to leave and go back to quarters and we never 


came back. 


QO. That's it? 

A That's it 

Q. Anything else you want to say? 

A. Nothing else that I can recall right 


now. That's pretty much the whole story. 


Q. That's pretty interesting. Very good. 
Okay. Thanks a lot for your cooperation, Mike. 
A. You're welcome. 


CHIEF CONGIUSTA: It's 12:45, and 


that's the end of this interview. 


